HOLIDAYS   IN   PERSIA

so tantalising. Our servants told me afterwards that
they said this to keep up my spirits, as they thought,
if they told the truth about the distance, "the
Khanum's heart would melt within her." At last,
just after midnight, we heard a very energetic coo-ing
ahead of us, and knew that at last we were within
sound of rest and food. It was so dark that we
could not find the path leading to the garden, and
our animals went floundering about over great
boulders of stones or stumbling into ditches, and of
course all in the wrong direction, till some one met
us and conducted our tired party into the house.
Here we found that our baggage animals, with Bagi
and the other servants, had not yet turned up, though
they had started an hour or two before us. They
did not arrive till morning, so there was nothing for
it but to lie down on bare boards and go to sleep
supperless. The only drinking vessel to be found
was a saucepan, from which we had a most refreshing
drink of water and retired to our luxurious couch,
sleeping as well and as soundly as if we were lying
on beds of softest down. We were awakened about
eight o'clock next morning by the sound of bells, and
knew that our belated caravan had come in. While
they were settling disputes and unpacking we
strolled off into the garden to dip our faces into the
cool water that was flowing through the grounds.
It was, or rather had been, a magnificent garden, but,
like everything else in Persia, was even then fast
falling into decay. There was water PL abundance,
flowing on both sides, and fountains playing on the
top terrace and also at the foot of the garden. The
whole garden was built in a series of terraces, and
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